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adoke—your grondmother!™  Avis

Avis turned the leaves of the bril- |
Yaotly Hlustrated booklets listlessly.
The scenle glory of the mountalns
Jureéd her, o did the sanded beaches.
But the prices—exorbitant, One must
peeds be & milllonuire to put up st
either place.

Anyway she would peed n stunning
new wardrobe—she would go shopplug.

She bowed coldly wo the litle woman
Jodger she had passed on the stalrs,
Miss Miller, with a shy, timid smile,
wishiéd puthetieanlly she was as young
and pretty us the other, as she turned
to watch Avis tripping lightly over the
dingy stalrs, Miss Miller couldn't have
been a dny over thirty-five, although
she looked fifty. Avis herself was just
turning thirty.

Dusk had scttled when Avia re-
turned, her arms full of bundles. Un-
ke most women, her shopplng e
pedition hnd held for her no thrills

There came n thmid knock at. the
door, the handle turned, and Miss Mil-
ler entercd shyly.

“Oh, Migs Burroughs, 1 want you to
read this letter from my sister Dellie
Here's a letter for you, too, cime in
my mall by mistake. Dellle's goln'
to be a June bride” she gusped. “Fm
all a-thrill, 1 suppose it sounds siliy
that 1 should feel so gueerly, only
Dellle's the only sister I ever had and
the baby of the family.” She looked
up suddenly, her fuce aglow, her tired
eyes sparkiing.

Avis llstened politely, Miss Miller
was such o bore.  Whnt did she cure
about—June brides—

“f taven't seen Dellle sinee she was

A haby, My wother divd and we were
gepuritind, I've kept track of her
though, She wants T should come anil
gee her muorvied,” Miss Miller's volee
shook n trifle, “Oh, Miss Avis—"

Avis logked surprised, Kentiment

In thit deab Hitie soul—of all things i

“Well, and why not?* she sald,

“Oh, my dear, iU's ot ol the ques-
tlon,” Miss Miller sald in n shi ked
volee, “I1'd cont heape—she Jives ool
Kansas way, undd I contils pvoer gt
enough money. [ could write and s

Iellle to wond me the nocount iy tha

pewspapers,” her volce broke sud-
denldy,

Avis felt o fanoy 1ite tug Inside of
Lier. '

“Miss Mliler,” she found herself say- |
ing, and experienced a throh of happi- |
ness that almost took  her breath |
awny, “suppose =someone shoull offer

you- epoygh money—to tuke you thera
and back, and furnish with the
necessary frille, and even a beautiful
present for Dellle—"

“0Oh, my Miss Miller
flopped Imo o chalr with n nervous
little laugh. “1 suppose I does seem
llke a joke, but Dullie you see wins &

you

groclons,™

baby, and—and—" She wnas eorying
quietly into & thin lttle lace hand-
kerchief.

sald roughly.

“gee" she pointed to the array of
dainty things upon the bed, “Some
of those I Intended to givé away”
she fibbed deliberately, “and If you
won't accept the money for your fure,”
tactfully, “I'll lend It to you, until
you're able to pay It back. There's
a irain at midnight"

Miss Miller was speechless,

“You've two hours to pack and get
to the terminal,” Avis reminded. Miss
Mitler found herself being escorted
across the hall, gray suede pumps
clutéhed In one thin hand, a gray
frock flung aerogs o shaky arm,

Miss Mlller never could tell
what renlly took place in the
hour eor so.

What she never knew, however, wis
thnt s soon as she was out of slght,
Avig flew up the stalrs to her room
and threw herself into a chnlr with |
a hysterienl moan. She felt fright-
fully old and alone.

“A home, n sister—ahid n June wed-
dlne—all for Aliss  Miller—faney!”
sail Avis, to nobody In particular,
and then ler eves fell on the letier
Miss Miller had brought along with
Dellie's, Defily she hroke the seal,

“Avis, wy love"” the letter ran, “we
are leaving for Riverway Court on
¥riday, Uncle Mart aond me. Would
YOl CAre 10 ReCINHINY Us, us you i
four yeuars We'll come 1o the
vity after youn Wednesday., And, uh. |
Avig, 1 almogt forgot to tell you that !
that good-looking Dee Kennely, whom

you
next

Hgo?

you plisyed those wonderful eunis ;
mutehes with that  sunmner—remen- |
bor¥—hus returned from service and

It muy plegse you |

i going with us
to know (Avis drew n long hreath be
fore she continued greedily) that he |
hag asked for you wny number of
times. He scemns awfully mln.-‘-!n!l
in your and acts as If |
be were walking on plos and peedles
antil we hear from You.

“Susplelous ! i1 there
wiis auy hope I'd encourage him.  Oh,
do you know, dear, e was renl peeved
comcerning thut story about his pay
Ing closg¢ attention 1o that little French
girl over there, Sald, gruflly, he
nny mmount of prety #ris but
that lke Dee? Lovingly,

COUSIN LOLITA
wp R —Unele Mart says I'm to for |
ward the Inclosed check. You wight
need to purchase o few frills for the
rip. I'resiine the city has furalshed
pleaty of theilis”

wherenbouts,

thought

saw
Isn't |

Avls =il She'd had wr s, o any-
way. Miss Mitler's plnehwd foce suared
gt her (rom the shadowy o wss of |
the hall fhellly and el s |
combipniton!  And Avis gring sl ke |
B gl (o her ooos,

| Hght

® 1931, by MoClure Newspaper Syndicate.

They were dlscussing the new office
wanager—that s, Wida and Lilllan
were. Knih was the Hstening portion
of the trio. 8Bhe =at In the bright sun-
streaming  through the broad
window, without o blink of her heavy-
ldded sepln-brown eyes.  Her dim-
pled fingers played a lazy tattoo on
the typewriter before her. Once she
turned her bead, like a lnnguid sun-
flower, toward the twittering palr, and
that was all,

The new man had disappedred for a
few moments. In the meantime he was
“catching It" from the office,

“What do you think of him, Kath?

“Nifty Hitle goldie-brown mustuache,
eh, Kath¥

“Let Knth alone, Can't you me she's
nslvep—Ilike n sweet Perslan tabby In
the sunt”

“A peach!
Kath?"

“Adenolde? You've sald 1t I" shouted
“Sour Grapes” from his hizh stool,

An  Adenols, fsn't he,

“Didn't you just love the way he |

romped In with his raecoon cont nnd
motor goggles?” gurglod Lilllun.

Kath spoke for the first time that
day : .

“Wolf's clothing!™ Her tapping pre.
served Its stendy, Inzy rhytlim,

“Woof ! Woof {* Another “high stool”
took up the cry,

“That's not & wolf—It's a bear!"”

“He's n benr—he's a bear,” dauced
Iida townrd the water tank.

“What did you wean by *wolf's eloth-
Ing'. Kath?"

“She meant a sheep In wolf's eloth-
ing. He's a sheep—he's n sheep”
warbled “Sour Grapes,” saving Kath
un nnswer,

Eveéry high stool and swivdl ereaked
unider its weight of assiducus attention
when Authorlty returned.
The detall run smoothly, for the foree,
igh, was a com-
Rand mrde vig-

dkerchief when he

tor husiness

In splteaf spirits’ over
sylvest

e lent e

orons use of his hn

0y eyes wire donpes
the (loor, As n omnt-
ter of fact bie had heurd every wonl—
1t the space of three minutes

entered, Llis keon

Ing as they sougl

fint hes grew on ireds e Garvek panl
was that m pltitul of olfjects—
Heep In ol U8 elothing. He stepped

to Kath \
Miss Berry, 1 yor remalnhfter 5
I evelilng. T wi 1o (iRenss Komis
me”  And the office listened to
i, Kaith i | tnfignuld eves, which
Ll grown n Firle Ider, nnd nodded
At D:15 1 witer office
Aoor  opened  ond o wall apnder
hrunette, enveloped In  furs, entered,

n contrast to ler

Her desp hlie eyes,
durk hnir, were allve and searching,

or glanee foll upon the waiting Kath,

whao, dressed for the street, was seated
heforse her coversd up ypewriter, ™

“1s Mr. Rand heve!” asked the bruo-
neite sweetly,

The disgruntled one moved a languld
hand townrd the lnner office, the door
of whilch was slightly sjar,

After n hesltant momient
comer seated herself,

Then Rand hurried out from the In-
ner office and walked stralght to Kath,
without onee glapcing at the newcomer,
“Ahem ™ He drew another desk c¢halr.
as close as possihle to the one which
held the sullen one, reached ont and
seized one of her chubby hands In a
firm grip.

“Ahent! Now, my dear——" he be-
gan, Knth's heavy-lidded eyes, widened
to their fullest nnd traveled past his

the new-

shoulder to the other woman who was |

slowly rpising from her seat. Then
Rand also turned and looked, Releas-
fng the hnnd he held he rose to his
teof, turned his back to Kath and faced

the tall, slender one with a copious |

wink. In true “movie" fashion he
reglstered his confession and gailt.

“Ah—ear—how do you do? Had no
tea—"

Then he turned: *“Ah—some other
thue, Miss Berry—" But Kath's
chalr was empty, On the street floor
Ridn and Lillun waited, They pounced
upon Kath as she emerged from the
‘elevator, :

“Tell ns—what did he want to see
you uhout?"

“Glrle"—the shuken one wias no
longer chary of speech—*“take it from
e that Wnan's a walf clear through—
it his wife hadn't happened (n—"

Up In the office n palr of yolng
people had fallen Into swivel chairs,
wenk from laughier,

a ‘sheep' s u bird of
That girl doesn’t

Cousin Sue; but
another cotplexion
tidke pouaeh,
oraele aronnd the effice. 1 nay have
to spend the rest of my life here and
I'm not going to begin as o sheep—in
wolf's clothing—so0 1 staged the littlg
affalr on the spur of the
knowing yvou wonld be wloug to help
we out. Tomorrow, 1'll be an out-ands
out wolf.,” The mild Bylvester thwew
out his chest, Aung on Lhe Facconn
oont and pretended to leap suvagely
at his cousin , . .

They weut out to diuner together.

' Sue and this boyaman-walf cousin of

hers, In the soft glow of the takie
lnmp her eyes were very gentle, wirm
and maternal o she stodied hloe To
merrow be would be scorded unmerel-
fully by the employess of the colipauy,
But that wus ns nothing to being
thought n sheep—ien were ke that
He looked up then and held heb
biughing guige with mpsterful eyes,
“This thme, Sue, Youre going 1o
gocepr me , Fry
Auybow, that's how  modest Byl
vester, now vicepresident of the com.
bany, beenpie 8 woll—in Sinte street.

which makes her a sort of |

tament, |

— - - apeciam
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‘. 1821, by MeClure Mawupaper Sythdicats

“1 say, pater, ean you let me buve

! 880 on account?’ There was the usunl
solleitous expression on Willlam Syk
vester's young face as he made his fa-
miliar request, Old John Pennynickie
dropped hig copy of the Evenlng Ga-
gette and his mild geny eyes looked
out troublously st theé boy from behind
| m barricade of shabby, misshapen spec-
| tacles,

{ “You haven't spent all of your al-
lownncee this early, WIHT" he demand-
ed, "Why, when 1 wits your nge an nl-
lowance ke that would keep me in
funds for »y year,” .

“But, pnter, this Is the Twentieth
contury " Willlam  Sylvester's stock
| wail was dellvered with the apon exns-
peration of seventeen. “Besides, in a
one-horse town like Meeds, 350 a

| month I8 barely enough M got by on—
land keep up appearances, I meant!”

! The boy In concluding shot an appenl-

Ing sldelong glance st his  mother.

And that lady, whoee rullng ambition

wis to soe her children firmly and

Tsafely established “in the right class,”
rallied to his defense,

“Sylvester ls right,” she declared n
the Judicial tone of one used to hand-
| ing down finnl decisions “It Is only
rensonible to axpect that the son of
one of Meeds' leading citizens should
keep up n decent front—"

“1 waus thinking of itlw store' said I

“pater,” offering a feeble defensc

“I've hnd to zell that last lot of hard-

wiire at a loss, Business s pretty dul)
Just now, you know—"

“Business agnin!" Mrs, Jolin Penny-
nickle's crisp voice pounced upon the

worgl  seotnfully, ‘Do you consider
business more Important than  your
children's future? 1 must say, Johno

Pennynlekle—"

(i, all right, mother, ail right”
eapltuleted the old man hastily: Any-
thing, he told himself, 1o eRCape fin-
other of Carrie's tonme-Tashings, *You
come arount to the store In the morn-
Ing. Will, snd Il fix you up”

“Thauks, pater,” Willam Sylvest
flashed o look of teivmph In his
mother’s direction. Then Lhe armed
baick to his father with an apologetic
grin, ]

“1 wouldn't have neked you for this
he explained, “if It wasn't for the fac
that Nerry and Christine are
home  next ey '
bring nlmg soite of their swall friond:
and—well, you know what that means
pater.”

“Yes," Pater knew what It mean!
well enough. Money! Each time the
children came home from college he
made feverish tripg to the bunk, He
would do so agsin,

Norrls was the fivst to tap the po.
rentnl resonrces. He and a college

comin

woek, 1 probuahi;

chum were pinnning to establish a sum«  Jdav 8 letter from a gentleman in the

mer restaurant, '
“Mints of money in it, pater,” he
confiled enrnestly, “All T need to
siart in with is about 8500, You could
let me have that much, couldn’t you?*
Pater let him have I,
this affair concluded than Christine re-

venled her plan for un elaborate black for a serapbook."—Country Gentle-

and white frolie,
“Just a little welcome home party,”
she told her father sweetly, “Please do
“this for me, pater, darling !" And of
eourse “pater darling™ did,
Christine's little party was a ple-
turesque affuir that co=t several hun-
dred dollars. Meeds flocked to it and
enjoved [tself hugely,
The day after the bhlack and white
frolie pater was knocked down by nn
sutombile on South Maln street. His
family wns deeply shocked.
“But 1 dida't suppose anything could
"ever lmppen to  pater!” Christine
monned to Doetor Stanton when they
wept to visit Pennynickle In the Hill-
wide hospltal,
“Oh, yes,” he responded with thinly
velled sareasm. “You know even the
best machine made Is sublect to wear
and wear. In pater's ward the chils
dred Ungered about uncomfortably and
blumed themselves mercllessly for the
ealnmity, Once ontslde—they blamed
ench other, Only Carrie seemed genu-
Inely affected by the accldent.
I *I'm ashamed of myself, John,"” she
| whispered to the bandaged figure on

the hospitnl eot, We've all been driv.
I Ing you ke an old workhorse—"

Pater reached up and patted
| hand,

her

“We—we hnd to think of the
vou know, Doeu't

| weakly,
ehlldren's fulure,
waorry.

[ menth hefore he was alile to leave the

hosplinl, At home he found two let- |my dunghier, and she and her hus-

ters awalting him, ;
One, conipining & bill, was from
[ Clhiristine, who was In the White moun.

ris,

“The restaurant
slowly,” he wrote, “Do you think you
soe the thing throught” Pater showed
the two letters to Doctor Stanton, who
had accompanied hin.

“Well," commented the evillen) doe-
tor, 1 guess theyll never learn, They
should be sshamed of themselves—"

“What for?' Pater's head shot up
aggressively., A tender lght fooded
his gray eyes. “Christine was elected
president of her oluss ut Wellesley
lust term. Will made the high school
eleven, too,  And Norels—what o head
for business that boy has! Ashiamed?
Not o bit of lt! If T do say it myseif,
they've u plght smart set of children |

selentifie b

No sooner was |

“A ‘peach’—an ‘Adonis’ I8 one thing, | “it's all vight, mother,” he mumbled |

'l e out of here In o weel,” | B
But he was wrong. It was a4 whole |

tulus, “recuperaiing from a nervous ed feller going by on the other side
breakdown,” The other was from Nor l"' the nlruel.‘hull a collection of 8627

Is coming alongl, 0.0

i\, “
could wire an additional $200-—just to 1"'““5' pridefully sald the landlord

— —

'FELT LIKE AN IRON
BAND AROUND HEAD

This Is How Lynchburg, Va,, Woman
Drecinres Her Hendaches Of-
rn .‘ﬂmm ll!.'l'.

Everybody will read with interest
the statement of Mals M, E. Wood-
ford, 1508 Fillmore St., Lynchburg.
Vi, who says:

“I don't belleve anybody ever suf-
fored from htadaches lke 1 did, The
puing folt like an fron band was be-
ing drawn around my head and my
tempies wonld throb until 1 was driv-
en almost distracted, 1 shudder
when I think of those awful head-
aches. 1 had no appitite either,

“1 owe Tanlac apn everiasting debt
lot gratitnde for entirely ridding me
of those terrible headaches, My
stomach has been toned up too, an
loverything | eat sgrees with me now
| Taniae certainly brought me health
| and happiness.”

Tanlac is sold in Hartford by Dr.
'L. B. Bean and by all leading drug-
gists everywhere

“Does It not throw a shade of bit-
|terness into your heart,' ghe sald, “to
| BEO the trees all lealless, and to hear
the wind sighing forever in mournful
monotony? Does it not make you

—

feel that there s too much thay Is
bleak in the world?™

“NO" he answered, it really does
not.”

“Why?"

AMrs. Blunder has just received !ll
telegram from Indin.
Invention the
‘when you

e » Al |

Becauws my papa Is In the ponl plied to the person when the " Quoed |
business.” | 1euns over to Kigs the allar or the

- ey — 'I

=S taword, and the other side Is arrang- |

!

“What ap ad-|
telegram i!!"l
|

come (o0

mirable

nhe exclnimed,

ronsider that this message hns come
a distance of thousands of milea, and
the sam on the eavelope fsn't dry
yer." '
— el
She—Most prople namirs "y

mouth. Do you?

He (absent-mindedly)—I1 think It

g simply hauense!
-—  —— —— -

Mro. Worth had Jast learned that
her eolorod workwomwman, Aunt Dian-
al, had gt the age of TO married for |
the fourth tim “Wh: Aunnt
Dianah,” she exclalmed, “you sure-f

haven't married again! |

“yassum, honey, T has," was Aunt
Diuah miling reply. “'Jes” as often

de Lawd takes ‘em, so will L¥
Ladies Home Journal |

Fhe head of one of the government |
pus ot Washington falt |
somewhnt fintterad at. recalving one |
West, asking him to send a copy of
his report. The scientlst repHed
promptly, dasking to which particular
report his eorrespondent referred

The apnswer came: “Am not partl-
eular which one you send. I want it

A,

-

Lovesick daughter—Papa, Richard
and I are truly two souls with but a
gingle thought,

“Well, my child, don't he dis-
gouriged; that's one more than your
mother and T had when we were mar-
rled."—Boston Transoript.

—_q.+—_

“There should be In every family
a strong, dominating personality.”

“Trut, but we can't all atford to
keep & cook."—Toledo Blade,

“It 1 take the place, mister, kin I
ent with the family?"

“Eat with the family?" exclaim-
=d Mr. Suburbs. "My good woman,
we'll give a dinner In your honor ev-
ery week." -

Rich l.'nclf-—‘rh:-almple:ﬂ Joys are
the best, The pleasantest way to

spend a SBaturday night is sitting in
a bath-tub with the water up to your
ehin, thinking about the money you
have In the bank.

Poor Nippr—Well, 1 have got the
bathtpb, the chin, and the wuter, so
all I lack is the money.

lphrr. “that for every single thing yon

e e
“1 helieve,"” sald the cheery philogo-
|glye away two come back to you."
“That's py esperience,” agreed
Phambley, “Last March T gave away

band came back in Auguet.™

-

“That long-haired, ronnd-shoulder-

"diflerent speeimens of moths and but-
ond Js adding to it right

of the Petunin tavern.

“Indesad, réturned ths dyspeptie
looking guest. “And what does his
wife do (o support the family?"—
Kansas Clty Star,

__.__-—-“--4-—-—-——

Mrs. Newrich (to small son)—
James have you whispired today,
withnut permiszion?

Jumes—Only wunst

Mrs, Newrlch—(to nurse)—Jane,

should Jumes have said ‘wunst?
Jane—No, mn'am, ke shonld have

- D —— -
o — e+

Liberty

BASIS FOR SUIT

Atlanta, Ga., Dee, 24.—A dwrk
room filled with strange people, &
white-elothed altar, on which gro-
tesquely and welrdly  glimmered o
mystle sword, & woman stooping Lo
Kigy the altar cloth, a smack, an ex-
plosion, the amell of burning cloth
and a ghriek In the night.

All thin proved to be materinl for
a $20,000 sult filed against the Mod-
orn Order of Practoriang by Mrs,
Mexia Oshorn, 20, and pretiy- who al-
legea she sustalned permanent in-
juries from what would have been
a perfcetly good initiation had not
the “slapperitls,” a paddle-liks instro-
ment, been applied the wrong way.

Exploded Wreong Way.

But It was applied the wrong way
Mra. O¢horn alleges, and, boing thus
appiled. a blank oartridge was ex-
ploded into the person of the young
wamnn, who sustained powder borns,
spine affection and shock to say
{nothing of & ruined dress and & eirs
tain amount of humiliation,

QUEEN'S DEGREE |

The seeret workings of the Modern
Practorians will soon be revealed In
court, and the damuging ‘‘slapper-
itis" will be brought into plain view
for the eyes of all. !
The papers in' the sult allege that

ed In the initlation which Mrs. Os-
tember 8, known as the “Queen’s de-
flgres,”
wadpon heavily padded om one ﬂl(ll.‘.l
which Is suopposed to bhe the side ap-

e with n board fitted to hinges and
which @

“Queen”™ s smnek-

vontaining n hlank cartridge,
whimn ths

of ¢onr

xplodes
the other way. |
the
the

ed, bt
thnt

person

“alap-

The wult allzeges

whose offiee §a to apply

peritis,” which wolighs, four pounnd
wppliod the wrong =ide o

pligntly
Virs. Osborn, with the resalt that T‘.'-'l

['-iln.] n.|

eas i fldee ex
|

It s alleged-that her clothing canght |

ploded Into Mirs

tHre from the r-."-Fu-ll:u. injuring !'.::'l
piecson, damneging Her i nd can
nie her much humillation, |

The Proctorinns havi Lzt d e
their dntentlon of flghtlag ths auit )
and kave amploved s116 s for that
(lie gt P They declare thnt Mrs, Os-|
born showed no effoct of injurles at
the thne andd that ghie daneed uniil
late hour that night and walked to
hor hame, neurly a mile-away from
the hall

CASTORIA

¥or Infants and Children
InUse ForOver 30 Years

Always bears
the -
Signature of

___—_—‘-.———
Sharpliy—There's Dogberty; he's |
slept only two hours g day for the
last five years,

Snoddy—How remarkable.
Sharpley—VYes, he tukes most of
his rest at night, you kKnow.

WENT ON HONEYMOON—
TOOK HIS WIFE WITH HIM

joining in the widespread chorus of
public complaints against the Inel-
ficiency of the government telophone
gervice, rélates the following per-
from his honeymon he was greatly
astonished to receive a statement
from the Post Office rvequiring pay-
ment for calls made from his iele-
phone during his absence. He de-
clared that the houss had been clos-
ed and evep conflded why he had
heen away, whereupon the official nf-
ter due deliberation, sugrested;
“Could it not be your wife who had
been using the phone In your ab-
sence?" It was only after the writ-
er had earefully explained that he
had taken tha precaution to have
his wife with him on his honeymoon
that the calis were finally canceled.

Every Woman Wants |

ER

ANTISEPTIC POW

the “slapperitls” Is an (nstrament us- }
born was taking on the nighg of Rap-l

and that it I8 a pmldlo-llke[

A3

erweight Motor Bikes, Mo-
tors for bi¢ycles, Telephones
and Supplies, Line Construe-
tion Material, Electrical Sup~
plies, Shoe and General Re-
pair Shop.

If it's fixable we fix it.

Both telephones.

MUFFETT'S REPAIRTSHOP

Beaver Dam, Ky.

[Electric
Bitters

Cycceed. when everyithing alse falls,

in nervodys prosuation and funale

cuknessd ey are the supnane

| remedy, W thousa®g have tesufied,

| FOR KIDNEY, LIVER AND
STOMACH TIIOUBLE

i1 the beur udicing ever gold ¢

ozer a druggie 's counten a

A wrlit:ir to 8 London dally paper, ]

7

A Safe Old Faslioned

Remedy for Worms
Seventy-fiveysaracontin.
woun use is the best testi-
monial FREY'S VERMITUGE
can offer you,

Knes s bottle always on
hand. It will help keep
the little onea ﬁl‘lllr

an ¥

Himir

 WILL YOU.
TAKE OUR

GERMINAL
REMEDY

LUNGS or

FOR,ONE MONTH

A quick relief for that tired, run-dows (eelisg.
coughs, pains in chest. night sweals.
thages, weak luags or consumption. I it does

ol help you it costs you nelhing. .
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Peelright all the time, Don’t
from wm for days by takiog s
when pleasant Liv-Ver-Lux keeps

W For Sale at your Dealor
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Made in five grades

ASK FOR THE YELLOW PENCIL WITH THE RED BAND

BAGLE MIEADO
FAGLE PENCIL COMPANY, NEW YORK

Bicycles

Tires and accessories, feath~-
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